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ORIGINAL PAPERS. 


WINTER JOURNEY FROM Losron ro 


CHARLESTON.—IN A SERIES OF 
LETTERS. 
LETTER X, AND LAST. 

‘With «ome trouble to our Printer. we ert the 
whole of the following letter in the ent number, 
in order that the entire series may he contained im 
the Second Volume. The incidents whiuci UU, 
cord are such as really happened to a young 
ler the last winter, whose feelings, experiences a: 
reflections, have been copied by the wriver as wely 


as pers ble +) 


Mrs. Editor, 

The ice-boat from Baltimore brought 
to Annapolis a large number of passen- 
gers, who appeared very muc'i to admire 
her performance. ‘They said thet she cut 
and slashed her way through the ce, as if 
there were nothing to obstruct her. I be. 
lieve the secret of her power is. that she 
mounts above the ice, and breaks through 
it by her own weight. She appeared, as 
she lav beside the Pocahontas for Norfolk, 
only like a large, black, common steam- 
boat. 

Besides myse#, there was no female 
passenger in the Pocahontas, except a little 
girl three years old, who was put on board 
under the care of the stewardess. Her 
father and sister, on leaving her, recom- 
- mended her also to my care, with tears in 
their eyes. She was bound no farther 
than to Norfolk, but her loneliness some- 
what reconciled me to my own situation. 
We had the whole of the Ladies’ cabin 


to ourselves, and found the stewardess as 


kind as possible. 

The next morning at daylight, we per- 
ceived ourselves approaching Norfolk.— 
The fort at Old Point Comfort, and other 
public buildings scattered along the shore, 
presented a most delightful appearance. 
i am astonished, when I look on a map of 
the United States, to see how far we tra- 
velled during the night, while quietly 
wrapt in sleep. ‘The distance is certainly 
five or six times that between Baltimore 
and Annapolis, which cost us the largest 
part of aday. In the middle of the har- 


hour. we heard on a sudden a beautiful 
band of music, and soon after, the Steam- 
hoat Patrick Henry, on board of which it 
was playing, came up to us, for the pur- 


pose of taking passengers w he 


» wished to 








| 
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Richmond I verily believe that 
band of music is stationed there to attract 
passengers on board. We debated some- 
time, whether to go round through Rich- 
mond ,Petersburg and the interior of North- 
Carolina, or to start in some stage from 
Norfolk. After making every enquiry, 
we decided on the latter plan, and when 
the Patrick Henry moved off from us, 
with her band striking up so happily, we 
almost regretted that we were not with 
her, though I am persuaded, on looking at 
the map, that we should have lost one or 
two days in going through Richmond.— 
Yet several gentlemen on board strongly 
advised us to take that course. 

We landed at Norfolk before breakfast, 
and now I first perceived that I had arriv- 
ed at a southern city. The form and co- 
lour of the brick warehouses, the shape of 
x the ofthe hore. and 
the multitude of colored people, reminded 
me of my native Charleston, and gave me 
the first real feeling of being nearer home. 

As usual, | was fortunate ia my board- 
ing-house at Norfolk. Several! ladies paid 
me all the attentions a stranger could de- 
sire, and a young lady staying at the same 
house became my companion for the day 
No conveyance for the South started until 
the next morning, so that I had an oppor- 
tunity of becoming acquainted with Nor- 
folk and the vicinity. ‘The itest public 
attraction is the Navy Yar Ports- 
mouth. You cross the ferry in a small 
steamboat, which rans every irter of an 
hour in the day, and although each pas- 
senger pays but six cents, I understand the 
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daily receipts are rarely ever less than thir- 


ty dollars, and sometimes us much as one | 
hundred. 
Portsmouth is a fresh looking town, re- 


sembling the northern villages much more 
than Norfolk. You pass through it, and 
arrive at Gosport,w bere the United States’ 
Navy Yard presents avimated scene. | 
The Dry Dock is worth waiting a whole 
day to see It is 
shape of a ship, 
est mason-work You cannot 
walk along the edge of it without feeling 
a sensation of giddiness and fear. On 
false step would rol] you down the sides 
to unavoidable destruction. I wonder a 
railing is not put ro Unless there 
should be, we must « 
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War How 


a futal accident oc urring to son 
numerous Visiters As the Dock 
empty, we descended by flights of stair 


to ite very bottom. It was lik« going trou 





the top to the bottom of a three or fou 
story house. On returning homeward, we 
discovered one of the finest echoes I ever 
heard. It proceeded from some of th 
government buildings. Do not visit the 
Dry Dock without trying that echo. It 
will answer you in very long sentences 
In passing some soldiers, we observed 
large number employed in getting 

yiece of timber from one of the 
They seemed to make a frolic of it; and 
I understand there are so many soldiers on 
this station, that they have not work e- 
nough to occupy all their time. 

It is singular, that the young lady who 
accompanied me from Norfolk, although 
a native of that city, amd fourteen years 
old, had never visited Portearouth or the 
Navy Yard before; so that it was J who 
gave the young lady a treat. This is often 
the case with respect to cunosities neas 
one’s own residence. It is said that few 
people know so little of Bunker-bfill as 
the inhabitants of Boston, and I am sure I 
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never saw a nce-mill in Charleston, al- 
though most strangers here are taken to 
Visit one 

I must mention curious Ccoimeidence 


In England the towns of Portemouth and 
Gosport are adjoming, and at the former j 
the greatest naval station im the kingdom 
In our own country, Portemouth and Gos 
pert adjoin each other, while our navy 
station ts at Gosport. 

Ai day-break, 


on Saturday morning 


t of February. found oursely ex 


the fire we 
in an over-crowded stage for Elizabeth 
City We had intended to go through 
Fayetteville, N.C. im order to pass the 
Sabbath in that place, but hearing, that we 
should thus be probably prevented from 
spending the next at our own dear home, 
we determined on adopting the nearest 
coast ri The morning was quite rainy, 
nd oetime to settle a dispute 
mong ti -engers, as to who should 
sit outside [he day cootinued drizzly, 
but calr i our road for eight or ten 


g the Dismal Swamp Canal 
s « constantly a pleasant ob- 
and we were entertained 
sloops passing and repas»- 


hours las 
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ing upon it. We learned that Lake Dram- 
mond, which lies hid in the recesses of the 
Dismal Swamp, and feeds the canal, pre- 
sents one of the loveliest scenes in the 
country, am that in the summer time, 
sailing parties come from Norfolk and 
Portsmouth to pass the day on its banks. 
A number of years ago, a terrible confla- 
gration throughout this part of Virgi- 
nia, and oyed timber to the amount 
of more than a million of dollars. 
We dined at Elizabeth-City, N. C., but 
L could not form an opinion about the 
ace. Several of our fellow-passengers 
eft us here. Between nine and ten in the 
evening, we arrived at Hertford, a pretty 
village on the Albemarle Sound, where we 
took sapper. I well remember two beau- 
tiful little girls, daughters of our genteel 
landlord, who had been permitted fo sit 
up until the stage passengers had arrived. 
From Hertford to Edenton, our next stage, 
there are two roads, of which the shortest 
is the newest and most rough. We all 
solieited our landlord that he would order 
the driver to carry us over the shortest 
road, however rough it might be. Upon 
this, some dark and mysterious conversa- 
tion took place between them, which we 
did not at the time comprehend. Howev- 
er, they complied with our request, and 
we came over the shortest road 
Aboat twelve o’clock at night, when we 
were within two or three miles of Eden- 
ton, and in a low marshy region, our dri- 
ver told us that an attempt had been made 
in that neighbourhood a few nights before, 
to cut off the trunks bebind the , and 


he said he thought he saw some fellows | 


skulking abont us then. He advised w= 
not.te go to sleep, but to talk loud, and 
watéh our trunks sharply. You may be 
sure we did not feel very sleepy after this 
information. We had with us two youn 
gentlemen who belonged to Albany, N. 
and who were going through Charleston 
to New-Orleans. The only other passer- 
ger was a sea-captain from the North, who 
was to stop at Edenton, where he had a 
vessel building. Our whole company im- 
mediately began to talk very loudly about 
the rascals outside, and to make inquiries 
of each other respecting our pistols and 
sword-canes, of which we had not a single 
one among us. We took turns in watch- 
ing the trunks; but we were soon relieved 
from this state of excitement and alarm by 
the appearance of the houses in Fdenton, 
and our safe arrival et its hospitable hotel. 
Here we learned that our driver was some- 
thing of a coward, and that every body in 
Edenton thought the stage robbers existed 
nowhere but in his own imagination. 

The hote! was full, and not a bed left 
any where for me. But the landlord kind- 
ly procured me accommodations with bis 
own sister, who, he assured us, was one of 


young ladies in that vicinity. She talked 
some time with me before I fell asleep, 
and I have often since imagined what kind 
of a face belo to my unknown com- 
panion for the night. 

On Sunday morning, I arose in haste at 
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| me in the cold of the night. 
the mest accomplished and interesting | for my guardian to run back after it. By 





-—_—— 


SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


— ————— —___ 


———— — —_ -——  — _— 


dawn, and waited awhile for the steam- 
boat to come across Albemarle Sound, and 
return with our party. At length it arriv- 
ed, and we had a delightful trip across the 
Sound. and up one of the mouths of the 
river Roanoke, to the little town of Ply- 
mouth. "The sun shone out fair, and the 
whole scene was calm and beautiful, cor- 
responding to the sacred day. We were 
compelled, however, to expose all the ar- 
ticles in our trunks to the sun and cabin- 
fire, as they had gotten completely soaked 
by the drizzly weather of yesterday. We 
highly enjoyed our simple breakfast on 
ol of this steamboat, and were all of 
as filled with a sweet hope and happiness. 

Plymouth, N. C. is 2 small and unheal- 
thy looking town. I inquired how many 
churches there were in it, and was told 
there was but one, al! the inhabitants be- 
ing Methodists. 

If it is ever mght to talk of a Sabbath- 
like journey, ours of this day was such. 
Our whole party, though happy, were se- 
riously disposed. The road all day lay 
through beautiful woods. The weather 
was pleasant, and scarcely a breeze was 
stirring. At different houses along the 
way, we saw groups of families and neigh- 
bours, cleanly dressed in homespun. Here 
and there we met persons going to or from 
their little distant churches. For our own 





parts, we read in such books as we had, 
took a few quiet naps, sang all the hymns | 
and psalm tunes we could recollect, and | 
thought of our friends who were enjoying | 
better advantages at home. 

We neither dined, nor cared for eating, | 
until we arrived about sunset at Washing- | 
ton,N..C. a ar the head ~ 
of Pamlico, Sound. ere, while at sup- | 
per, | heard three bells ringing, and was 
told that there were three churches in the 
place, of different denominations, each of 


. | which had three serveces on the Sabbath, 


all well attended. 

A little after dark, we set out again, 
with a few new fellow-passengers, to ride 
fifty or sixty miles to Newbern. Just this 
side of Washington, we passed the bridge, 
which your readers may remember broke 
down about a year ago, while a stage full | 
of passengers was crossing it. The driver 
perceived it shaking beneath him, lashed 
his horses with great force, heard the tim- 
bers one by one falling behind him as he 
passed, and no sooner reached the ground 
beyond the bridge, than the whole struc- 
ture tumbled with a great crash into the 
river. We had the same driver with us 
now. The bridge had been repaired, but 
all the passengers were requested to walk 
over before the stage. When we had a- 
gain entered it, and had ridden a quarter 
of a mile, I perceived™that I had dropped 
my cloak, which was a great comfort to 
We stopped 


the light of the stars he found it, and we 
heard his voice at a great distance announc- 
ing the fact. The passengers kindly in- 
commoded themselves to give me the 
whole of the middle seat. Wrapped up 


in my two cloaks, and laying my head on 





a carpet travelling-bag for a pillow, I soon 
fell into a profound sleep of several hours. 
This 1 must say in gratitude to my fellow 
passengers through the whole of my jour- 
ney, that they all seemed particularly to 
study my comfort. My favorite place in 
every coach during the day, was the mid- 
die seat by an open window. In cold or 
rainy days, the open window was from 
the wind. This seat, for a thousand miles, 
I was always so fortunate as to procure, 
and was hardly ever compelled to ask 
for it. 

We reached Newbern some time after 
midnight, and had half of the next day to 
examine it at leisure. A pretty town. 
After dinner, we again started for the 
South. Stopping by twilight at a small 
neat mansion for out tea, I found that a 
boarding schoo! for young misses was kept 
there, and the teacher was related to,one 
of my intimate school acquaintances. 
How such an incident almost transports 
one home! I brought on a letter for her 
with much pleasure. We rode and slept 
that whole night, uninterrupted by any ac- 
cident, except running over a pile of raiis 
which had been carelessly left on the road. 
We did not quite turn over, but broke the 
ange and soon after exchanged it at mid- 
night, while I warmed myself by a pine- 
fire builton the ground. The Court House 
of Onslow County is marked in the map 
as being on our route this night, but I can 
give you no account of it. We break- 
fasted early in the morning in the middle 
of the wilderness with a pleasing old lady, 
who had as gay a grand-daughter as my- 
self, and no others in her family. Genera! 
» , an eminent lawyer of N. C., on 
his way from Wilmington to Newbern, 
breakfasted with us. A large part of our 
morning meal had been sent on with us 
from Newbern the day before. 

We arrived at Wilmington, N. C. late 
in the afternoon. My spirits on this day 
were uncommonly animated. If the 
woods of North-Carolina have any con- 
sciousness, they will probably long remem- 
ber the shouts of song and laughter, with 
which one of the young daughters of her 
sister-state greeted and surprised them, as 
she was passing through. The stage car- 
ried us at once to the steamboat for Smith- 
ville which was waiting for us at the 
wharf. We bought our dinner on board, 
and relished it not the less for consisting of 
such articles as were furnished by the bas- 
ket-women who surround every steam- 
boat. Wilmington seemed to be a thriv- 
ing business town. I saw nothing of its 
inhabitants, save a group of merchants on 
the wharf, and a small party of ladies and 
gentlemen at some distance walking in 
company with the Bishop of North-Caro- 
lina, who hadcome to the city, I think, to 
dedicate a church, and had preached some 
sermons, as Gen. D had already in 
the morning informed us, which produced 
a deep impression. A lovely afternoon 
saw our steam-boat descend the Cape 








Fear River, and reach Smithville at dark. 
We stopped at Mrs Dudley’s, the only 
boarding house in the place. ’ 


It was on: 
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iutention to come forward immediately 
with the mail by night for Georgetown. 
But we could with difficulty find the stage- 
agent, and heard that the proprietors on 
this i:ne, owning also the whole line 
through Fayetteville, did every thing to 
discourage passengers {rom coming through 
this lower route, of which they only own- 
eda part. We heard that one and the 
same horse would have to carry usin a 
small wagon thirty miles, and that passen- 
ers were sometimes obliged to mount on 
orseback. Under these circumstances, 
we were glad to contraet with the Cap- 
tain of the Pilot Boat Cape Fear, to bring 
our whole party of four to Charleston for 
seventy dollars. ‘The trip by land would 
have amounted to about the same. The 
wind was rather favorable than otherwise, 
and the Captain thought we might reach 
Charleston in a day or a day and an half. 
By nine o’clock we were ready, my ami- 
able hostess furnishing me of her own ac- 
cord with pillows and comfortable bed- 
linen. Our first night was prosperous, 
and brought us nearly to the latitude of 
Georgetown. But the whole of the next 
day, Wednesday, presented us with a 
dead calm. Wemade a few miles that 
night, but Thursday again brought anoth- 
er miserable calm. We edged along a 
little more on ‘Thursday night, since what 
breath we had was favorable. Our situa- 
tion was wretched enough, as we were 
sea-sick, cramped two together in a nar- 
row birth, had not the best of fare or wa- 
ter,and our aptain was somewhat fearfal of 
a blow from the appearance of the weather. 
Very early on Friday morning, when we 
had crept on deck to listen to the comfort- 
ing whistle of some sea-birds, we saw a 
Charleston Pilot Boat at a distance. ‘I he 
Captain hailed it, and a favorable breeze 
just springing up, soon brought her — 
side. She bad two black men on boa 
and our Captain willingly offered them 
five dollars to bring us up to town, as he 
was not perfectly familiar with the en- 
trances to our harbour, and wished to be 
on his way homeward. The exchange of 
boats was made in the twinkling of an 
eye, and we found ourselves at once com- 
paratively in Paradise. What a superiori- 
ty in the Charleston Piot Boat over the 
other! We had now elbow-room and 
lounging-room enough in our genteel cab- 
in. "er he pantry yie ichied us ie well fla- 
voured sorts of food, and the very water 
tasted delicious. A favoring breeze brought 
us over the bar. The men on board 
could tell us something of our friends. 
Sullivan's Island never appeared in such 
glory to our eyes. We came up toa ship 
near town, which was floating in on the 
tide, and which contained the master of 
the pilot boat. He gave the five doliars 
to his two negroes for their own, and 
complied with our request that they should 
row us to the wharf in the ship's boat, as 
the tide was not half rapid enough for our 
desires. While approaching the wharf, 


it being the twenty-sixth day of the jour- 
ney, my eyes, full of tears, met my guar- 
dian’s, and IT asked him, 


that lam to see my mo‘her and sisters 
and acquaintances in « few minutes?’’ 
We were discerned on the wharf by a 
much esteemed fnend whose carnage was 
waiting to take him home. The carnage 
itself, containing other dear friends, con- 
ducted us to the arms of those dearer 
still, and I was taught not to forget, in the 
tumult of my joys, that still higher and 
Eternal Friend, who is the Giver of them 
al).— Farewell, 


A LITTLE GIRL. 
For the Southern Rose Bud. 
Anccdote of La Fayette. 


When on his last visit to Ameri- 
ca, he was visited by a veteran who 
had served under him, in many bat- 
tles, whom he immediately recog. 
uized, as an orderly and most gal- 
lant soldier. After much familiar 
conversation, the old man said, 
“there is one thing, General, which 
puzzles me; when we served to- 
gether, | believed myself to be the 
youngest of the two, but my locks 
are now perféctly grey, and you do 
not appearto have a grey hair in 
your head.” “My good friend,” 
replied the General, “you are alto- 
gether in error; the advantage is to- 
tally on your side. The hair on 
your head is grey, while I cannot 
boast a single #4 on my head—I 
wear a wig.” S. R. B. 


For the Southern Rose Bud. 


It is said that if we leave a large 
round hole over the backbone of a 
common paper-kite, and stretch 
some strings across it, in the man- 
ner of an Molian Harp, it will give, 
in an audible manner, while floating 
in the air, the sweet tones of that in- 
strument. 8. R. B. 














‘Is it possible | 


MUSIC LESSONS, 


ISS Caroutne J. Pemerce 

leave to acquaint her friends and 
the Public, that she intends giving lessons 
on the Piano-Forte.—Having devoted a 
great portion of her time to the acquire- 
mem. of that accomplishment, she trusts 
she will be enabled to give satisfaction to 
those who may ize her. 

Apply at Mr. John M. Gidiere’s, 338 

King-St. 





BINDING. 
HE Subscribers to the Rose Bad are 
respectfully informed that they can 
have thew Volames Bound in Sheep, Calf, 
or Morocco Binding by 
J. C. WALKER, Jr. 
Stationer & Book Binder,9 Broad-St. 
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NOTICE. 


HE first number of Vol. HL. of the 

Southern Rese Bud, printed on 
double sheet, will be ready for city sub 
scribers at the usual places of deposit, on 
Saturday, Sep. 6th, and afterwards cow 
tinve to be issued on every other Satu: 
day 


—- —_ 


For m y Youngest Readers. 


THE COUNTRY Visit. 
Concluded. 
CMAP. All. 
The Return. 


The day came for the family to 
leave Oak Hall. They were glad 
and sorry. It seemed a pity to 
leave the beautiful country with it» 
green trees, and wide fields, the ne- 
gro children, the daddies and mau. 
mahs, the hunting and fishing, and 
riding, and whooping im the woods, 
and all the freedom of a rural life; 
but then the children loved thet 
schoolmates, and they loved change. 

All the slaves that were not at 
work came to “tell” them good bye, 
and they told again all their wants 
to the children’s papa and mama, 
and they heard all thet the negroes 
had to say, and were kind tot 

Then the negroes stood in a row 
to let the carnage pass, and George, 
and James, and Clara«called them 
by their names, and bade them good 
bye; and the negroes said “by'te lit- 
tle maussahs, by’te little muses,” 
and Clara saw that maum Nelly 
had come out from her but, and had 
her apron to her eyes, and Clara 
remembered what she had said a. 
bout lying beneath the 
and she felt a choking in her throat 
and wanted to cry, but the coach. 
man snapped his whip andthe car- 
nage rolled on, and Clara began tu 
think about the city. 

I said when Clara left town, that 
she had carefully arranged hes 
books, but that George was a care. 
less boy. So Clara went 
basket and said, wake up, you gow! 
spelling book; wake up, Geography 
have you been sleeping all this tum 
so quietly? but George could fin’! 
none of his books tw their proper 
place, and th -re was such a runmog 
and scampering and fr tting aly 
them, thatit made his mother’s h 
ache. 
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OCBLGINAZL POBrTEY- 
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———— — 


TO A FRIEND. 


‘The moon that proudly treads the amy 
Were doubly bright if thou wert nigh; 

The breeze that murmurs on mine ear, 

Were softer still, if thou wert here; 

The sky would beam a lovelier blue, 

If thou couldst whisper, I am true; 

And thoughts of heaven bear firmer sway, 

If thou shouldst point, and lead the way. C. G. 
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FOR THE SOUTHEKN ROSE BUD. 


WRITTEN DURING A THUNDER STORM. 


Though dreadful tempests rend the sky, 
‘Though lightnings flash from pole to pole. 
My everlasting Lord is nigh, 
And kindly calms my fainting soul. 
Should He preserve me thro’ the storm, 
Or take me hence to realms of light, 
My will to his I would conform,— 
His will is always just and right. 

* These cleansing streams of fire above, 
Which in such awfal grandear rol), 
Are like the fire of heavenly love 
Which renovates the guilty soul. 


The storm which beats upon the mind, 
Altho’ severe, will soon be past, 

For, like the elements, we find— 

*T will ‘‘rock itself to rest at last.’’ 


The seeming ills which we behold, 
Are in the great Jehovah’s plan, 
Who will at last the whole unfold, 
And show they spring from love to man. 
Tho’ evil seems to tower above, 

Yet still there is no cause for fear, 
The power of God’s eternal love 
Shall check it in its mad career. 
What tho’ we grope in sad dismay, 
Through darkness visible of night? 
Night cannot check the king of day, 
But flies before his cheering light. 


Then welcome storms of every kind, 
Since this great truth is understood, 
** ‘That they are all by Heaven design’d 
To end in universal good. F. 8. 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
IMPROMPTU ON A BUTTERFLY IN COLD 
WEATHER. 


BY H. THOMPSON. 
lonely lingerer! what dost thou here 
When all the leaves are wither’d and sear? 
Perish’d and gone is each beauteous flow’r, 
That trembled awhile in the Autumn hour. 


lonely lingerer! spring time rover, 

Thy season and thy race are over, . 
‘Those glittering wings of purple hue — 

Will never spread ‘neath the sky’s soft blue. 

lonely lingerer! the birds are still, 

\nd coldly rans the murmuring rill, 

\nd all the flowers have gently died, 

‘That blossom’d on the mountain side. 


l.onely lingerer! thy mates have flown, 
Why stayest thou to flutter alone! 
There's nougbt to sip but the icy dew, 
Which trembles where the violets grew 





Lonely lingerer! there’s not a ray, 

To lend thee life to haste away 

From the chilly clime, that cannot warm 

The death-tinge of thy beaateous form. 
Lonely lingerer! with spirit fled, 

Thy gorgeous wings in death are spread, 

The quivering ehil] of the morning air 

Hath cal!’d home, with the flowerets fair 


45655555] 5552556555555 
OBITUARY. 


DIED, August 7th, at Summerville, Tuomas Boone, aged 
22 months. 
‘*He is not dead, but sleepeth, 
Why in your hearts this strife: 
He who hath kept still keepeth 
That bright and precious life.’’ 
Christian Register 


SS] S55 5559555 555S555S55 
ITEMS OF NEWS. 
The new revolution in Mexico is nearly confirmed, restoring 


the power of the clergy, and arresting the changes lately in pro- 
gress. 


Matthews, the celebrated Comedian, is on his passage to Nev 
York. 


A gang of robbers in the Arkansas Territory has been broken 
up by a company from Tennessee. 

The wind, in a hurricane, has a velocity of 100 miles per 
hour. 

Iron steamboats are said to be much cooler than wooden ones 

To prevent drowning, the arms must be kept under water. 

Hayti is reported to be in a very decaying condition. 

A single Mahogany Log was sold in Boston for above seven 
hundred dollars. 

Peace and quietness are fast returning to Spain and Portugal. 

A lump of silver has been obtained in the mines at Konigsburg, 
worth $13,000. , 

Paganini has eloped from London to Paris with a Miss Watson, 
who has been since restored to her father. 


Forty persons were taken sick, and one has died, in Farmville. 
Va. from eating of poisoned custards. 


Sheridan Knowles, the author of some admirable tragedies, ‘+ 
about to visit the United States. 


When the light which comes from the fixed stars, is subjected 
to the action of a prism, it is often found that different stars shed 
different kinds of light. 

Small portable steam-engines are employed in New York to 
raise brick and mortar, where houses are in building. 

The Improved Accordions, for sale at Mr. Babcock’s, breathe 
the very soul of harmony. 


The fumes of ignited paper, that has been saturated with a so- 
lution of salt-petre, give immediate relief in asthma. 


The use of Gas-light, is about to be introduced, on a magnifi- 
cent seale, into New-Orleans. 

Died at Warwick Castle, Png. Mrs. Horne, aged 93. She 
had the privilege of showing the Castle, by which she realized 
upwards of £30,000. 

Mr. Parker has ascended in a balloon at Baltimore, in company 
with a young lady twelve years of age, who exhibited remarka- 
ble composure. 
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